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Well! that was over, and the judge was turning his head
this way and that, as if to see where the field was placed.
Now Bullfry was up :
" If it please Your Lordship	"
He was making the usual opening, with the usual
flowery description of the plaintiff—granddaughter of a
marquess, engaged to a future Prime Minister ... or so
you'd think ! . . . prominent in the most brilliant circles,
high-spirited, perhaps a thought too high-spirited. . . .
Baggage ! . . . the usual smooth and subacid description
of the defendant! . . . Rich and ambitious young married
lady. . . . Impudent beggar ! . . . Jury would bear in
mind that they were dealing in both cases with members
of advanced Society, but they would bear in mind, too,
that primary words had primary meanings and conse-
quences, whatever the Society in which they were uttered,
H'm ! Very sketchy reference to the incident in Fleur's
drawing-room—minimised, of course—ha ! an allusion to
himself—man of property and standing—thank you for
nothing! Reading the libellous letters now I Effect of
them . . . very made-up, all that ! . . . Plaintiff obliged
to take action. . . . Bunkum ! " I shall now call Mrs.
Ralph Ppynrryn."
" How do you spell that name, Mr. Bullfry ? "
" With two p's, two y's, two n's and two r's, my lord."
" I see.55
Soames looked at the owner of the name. Good-looking
woman of the flibberty-gibbet type ! He listened to her
evidence with close attention. Her account of the incident
in Fleur's drawing-room seemed substantially correct.
She had received the libellous letter two days later ; had
thought it her duty, as a friend, to inform Miss Ferrar.
Should say, as a woman in Society, that this incident and
these letters had done Miss Ferrar harm. Had talked it

